126
STAGE CONFIDENCES
under just one hole, 'cause we don't have anything much to cook now 'cept tea/ The speech reached the mother's ears, and she smacked the child for lettin' on to any one how poor they are. Lord, no, Miss, she dar'sent take no money, though God knows they need it bad enough."
With dim eyes I hurriedly scribbled a line on a bit of wrapping paper, saying: —
"This little girl has played her part so nicely that I want her to have something to remember the occasion by, and since I shall not be in the city to-morrow, and cannot select anything myself, I must ask you to act for me." Then I folded it about a green note, and calling back the child, I turned her about and pinned both written message and money to the back of her apron. The little creature understood the whole thing in a flash. She danced about joyously: "Oh, Sam," she cried, "the lady's gived me a present, and I can't help myself, can I?"both ends of your stove at once. My mamma only makes a fire| i                              ing surface  seemed   to   give   her  exquisite
